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quantity of dark coloured pigment, telling him by signs to
anoint his skin with it. He did as he was ordered, repeating
the operation daily for about a fortnight, at the end of which
his whole body, with the exception of the palms of his hands
and the soles of his feet, was stained a dull dark hue. The
chief now gave him what appeared to be a ball of suet to rub
over his skin, which deepened and fixed the colour, and in
the end Rashleigh might easily have passed as a native.
The carandjie's next move for the comfort of the adopted
stranger was to present him with a djin, as well as a quantity
of native weapons, the two men always eating together and
sleeping a few yards apart. He commanded one of the black
warriors to instruct Rashleigh in the mysteries of savage life,
and in this way he learnt the various methods of hunting
food and spearing fish. He was well content to fall in with
the destiny which fate had so strangely put upon him, con-
vinced as he was that it was safer and better than what
awaited him if he returned to live among white men. He,,
therefore, applied himself with eager goodwill to mastering
everything that his black preceptor had to teach him, and
soon became as efficient and dexterous as anyone who was
not a native could hope to be.
During the four years which he spent in this state of
contented barbarism his life was steady and uneventful. In
the mornings his djin, named Lorra, went out to fish and dig
roots like any other black's wife, whilst he went off to hunt
for bandicoots, or kangaroo rats. His hunting was varied if
he chanced to meet with a guana or an opossum, which he
pursued in native fashion, cutting notches in the trunk of
the tree which he climbed until the creature was perched on
a slender bough incapable of taking the weight of a man.
He would then cut the small branch through with his stone
axe so that the quarry fell to earth, where it remained either
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